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Summary: Shirayuki delivers a report to Zen and ends up sleeping O 
the couch in his office out of exhaustion. Fluff /Zenyuki 


A Heavenly Touch 
**A Heavenly Touch.** 

"prince Zen" Shirayuki said handing the first prince a thick stack on 
paper. Lately the soldiers started a new training program and the 
pharmacists had to do a check up on the health for the two weeks 
trails . 

If the prince was pleased with the progress of the guards the 
training would continue, "thanks" Zen said opening the document cover 
and examining it ' s content . 

"You can go back now, Shirayuki" Zen said a bit confused about why 
she kept standing next to his office. "Oh no, I'm supposed to explain 
anythinv you don't understand. The report has some medical terms" the 
girl replied with a tired smile. 

"well you all did a great job at writing it" Zen said placing the 
document down to look at her, immediately his eyes caught the dark 
circles under her eyes and the pale color of her face. 

"Shirayuki, Go rest on the couch there. If I need anything I'll call" 
Zen said slightly concerned, he knew that telling to retire for the 
day wasn't even an option for her. 

Shirayuki nodded giving him a heartwarming smile before going across 
the office towards the couch. Giving both Mitsuhide and Kiki a quick 
smile as she passed them. 


The exhausted girl sat on the couch resting her back against the 



covered wood. 


Luckily there was nothing that Zen needed any help with, they did a 
pretty good job at writing it in a simple manner. It's been nearly a 
few minutes until Kiki interrupted the silence saying "your highness, 
Mitsuhide and I will now head to our shift of training" 

"Take care you two" Zen said waving a hand to his two aids, "don't 
overwork yourselves" Shirayuki said with a slight hand 
wave . 

'they're all working hard' Zen thought looking at his friends' backs 
as they left and the red-haired girl as she waved them goodbye ' I 
won't loose' he thought returning focus to the report in his 
hands . 

After reading all the twenty two pages of the report carefully, Zen 
laid it down on the wooden desk stretching his arms up in the 
air . 

His eyes shifted through the empty room and landed on Shirayuki, who 
was now leaning lazily against the back of the couch, her head 
slumped back in a neck-breaking manner and her breathing was 
calm . 

Zen sighed with a gentle smile, his eyes narrowing slightly. He 
walked as quietly as possible to her side, he sat down next to her 
his hand gently caressing the dark circle beneath her eye. 

He frowned a little while pushing her hair away from her closed eyes. 
Sadly Zen couldn't just carry her back to her room from her, this 
part of the castle was filled with people which will hurt both their 
reputations, especially hers. 

He placed his hand under her shoulders and the other under her legs, 
he can at least let her lay down here, _right? _ 

Shirayuki stirred and opened her eyes when Zen attempted to move her. 
"ah, sorry" Zen said withdrawing his hands and Shirayuki straightened 
her back wincing at the minor pain across her neck, back and 
shoulder . 

"how much work do you still have?" Zen asked obviously not pleased of 
letting her go back to work in this condition. "I just have to send 
the repost back with your signature of approval or decline. By the 
way, how was it?" 

"it seems like the soldiers are handling it pretty well, I also 
understood that each one needs a specials schedule to keep up, which 
is acceptable considering the great result of the training. So yes 
it's a success" 

"that ' s great ! " Shirayuki said a bit louder and got up quickly only 
to stumble back down, but this time Zen's arms caught her. "S-Sorry" 
Shirayuki said lowly as he sat her down, but Zen didn't miss her 
pained expression when moving her back. 

"Shirayuki, can you turn around for a second?" Zen said letting her 
go, "turn... Around?" She questioned not quit understanding what he 
meant. He placed his hands on her shoulder and gently urged her to 



turn . 


She was now facing the opposite direction of him and he pushed her 
slightly letting lean against the high arm of the couch, her arms 
going over it for slight support. 

"O-Okay?" Shirayuki said a blush starting to find its way across her 
cheeks not knowing exactly what the prince had in mind. 

Zen took one final look "Shirayuki, you need to relax a bit" Zen said 
with a soothing voice and on cue Shirayuki took in a few deep breaths 
relaxing her sore muscles. 

'good' he thought, then placed one hand at the back of her left 
shoulder pressing down with the tips of his fingers on the right 
places and Shirayuki 's muscles tensed before relaxing more than 
before and she let out a low sigh. 

Zen smiled, pleased with the result. He took his other hand to work 
on her right shoulder. Second by second every press would untie knots 
in her back and make her relax. 

"just where did you learn this?" Shirayuki asked, he voice muffled by 
the couch "nowhere, I'm copying what Mitsuhide sometimes does to me" 
"I see~" Shirayuki sighed as another knot was undone. 

When her shoulders where slumped down his hand moved a little lower 
to the small of her back, slowly massaging the sore muscles and 
nerves . 

"does this always happen?" Zen asked "No, today just included many 
final test which meant bending around in weird positions" Shirayuki 
said lazily. 

"is that so" Zen chuckled moving his hands lower where the muscles 
were the most tensed. 

His hands worked like magic and she felt every bit of energy leave 
her body in a comfortable manner. 

"Zen, if you continue I'm afraid I'll fall asleep here for the next 
nine or ten hours" Shirayuki said half joking, "you can sleep. I'll 
take you to your room" Zen said his hand working on a sweet spot and 
she sighed a little louder. 

"maybe some other time, I need to get the report back" Shirayuki said 
sounding more determined this time so Zen's hands ceases their 
movement and he leaned down to kiss the back of her neck. 

Shirayuki pulled back, she gave him a shy look and he chuckled in 
return, "just promise me you'll go back to your room right after you 
deliver it" Zen said and Shirayuki smiled reaching out with her right 
pinky finger "promise" she said. 

Zen reached out, but instead of wrapping his pinky around hers he 
gripped her wrist and pulled forward while the other hand rested on 
the back of her head, he pulled her closer for a chaste 
kiss . 

"promise" Zen said pulling back moving up to kiss her forehead. 



Shirayuki couldn't help but giggle a little before getting 
up . 


"don't over work yourself" she said while holding the report, "you 
too" Zen waved at her while she left the office. 

Oh well now is time to go back to signing the same old political 
documents. Zen sighed tapping his own shoulder gently, just the 
thought of that made his shoulder's stiff. 

But that little moment which he spent with his lived one can get him 
through the day, but maybe not tomorrow. 

**Thanks For Reading AA ** 


End 
f ile . 



